Pam Wood Bennett

started dancing at the ripe age of 2 1/2, not shagging, but tap, toe, and ballet less
School of Dance. I had a cohort and fellow Hall of Fame member, Judy Tuck

and to open our own dance studio. I still attribute my love of music and dance to these formative
years and my parent’s giving me my first boost. I was very lucky that my parents took me to Myrtle
Beach as a young child and continued our trips, as I became a teenager. I developed a special place in
my heart for the beach and knew that’s where I wanted to end up one day. The dancing is enthralling,
but the serenity of the ocean and the peacefulness it instills in me is an ongoing contributing factor
for my love of the beach. Those memories of standing on the sidelines of the pavilion, watching in
awe, as the older dancers strutted their stuff stuck in my memory. I knew then, there had to be a way
to learn this dance. As I grew into an older teen, the years of prior dancing took a different furn into
what we now call the “shag™. It was time to hang up the tap, toe and ballet shoes for the dance I so
de'pel ately wanted to learn. Back then, we called it “fast dancing”, and would frequent our favorite
uch az B & G, Cellar, Pour Ho Park C entel (:1011cho 8 and many more cl ic haunts.
Jears and hopeiul :ame matur dult We

but we got older, most of us had families of our own and were raising our children. Qur priorities

In retrospect, we learn from all our experiences, both good and
bad, and grow from them, hopefully for the better.
Living here I can continue to see friends from all walks of life, all locati and all ages to renew
old memories and start new ones. Words cannot describe how elated I am to become a member of the
Shaggers Hall of Fame. This is, indeed, an honor to me to be included with those I hold in high re-
gard. There is a comradery among dancers that’s felt, not explained, and I am deeply honored to be
part of this group. I thank vou all from the bottom of my heart.




